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Lewis a cheque for $52.50. Whatever else Lewis may have
used the money for, he proudly wrote Jack that he was
keeping up his Red, or Socialist, card. From these plot ideas
Jack wrote the short story "When All the World Was
Young," which he sold to the Post, and the short novel, The
Abysmal Brute, serialised in the Popular magazine. When he
wrote Lewis that for the first time in his life he was disgusted
with a story, and didn't know what to do with Lewis's
"Assassination Bureau," Lewis, his professional pride aroused,
sent Jack at no extra charge a long synopsis of how the plot
should be reconstructed.

His greatest generosity was to the aspiring writers who
descended upon him in staggering numbers, their manu-
scripts darkening his sky like a locust plague. Not a day of
his life passed without his receiving a manuscript from a
hopeful author, asking him to criticise, rewrite, sell it.
These manuscripts, which ranged from a one-page poem to
eight-hundred-page novels and treatises, he read with the
utmost care, then sent the authors long criticisms embodying
the literary technique he had worked out over a period of
years. To these strangers he gave the best he had in him,
sparing himself neither time nor energy. If he thought the
work was good he tried to sell it to a magazine or publisher;
if he thought it bad, he told the author why he thought so.
Often his honest criticisms brought forth violent recrimina-
tions; the knowledge that he almost certainly would be
called unpleasant names did not deter him from pointing
out to these writers just where their work was bad, and how
it could be improved. One author to whom he had sent a
trenchant criticism when returning the unsolicited manu-
script, wrote back a particularly vilifying letter. Jack sat up
the better part of the night, allowing himself only three
hours of the sleep for which his brain was crying, in order
to write a brilliant and patient letter to the aspiring author,
a letter of seven pages, the length of a short story that could
have fetched him five hundred dollars, in which he pleaded
with the man to learn how to take criticism so that he
might better his work.